‘Words can't describe 
the intensity... 
it was like 
falling backwards 
into space/ 



oil spurted on me and I could feel my 
clit harden and grow hot. 

By (he time I was ready to pm 
myself completely into the diaper, 
my lips were swollen so that even the 
slightest press of fabric against them 
sent me higher and higher on the 
road to orgasm. 

Laying back with my eyes 
closed. I tried to pee, imagining my¬ 
self doing so, thinking back to the 
pleasure I'd felt so often before. The 
trickle began slowly at first and then 
the urine gushed from my pee hole, 
soaking the diaper and dripping 
down my legs, Fast and furious, I 
ground my hips in a circle against the 
bed; I couldn't help that and neither 
could I stifle the moans of pleasure 
escaping from my lips. Words can't 
describe the intensity of that orgasm. 
It was as if I were falling backwards 
into space. 

When I'd finally recovered and 
opened my eyes, Dave was standing 
at the toot of the bed, staring at me! 
Oh. no! I studied his face for anger, 
but much to my surprise, I found 
none. My eyes traveled down from 
my husband's face and I saw the 
enormous bulge in his crotch. 

Quickly he unzipped his pants 
and let them fall to the floor around 
his ankles. His erection was bigger 
than I'd ever seen it, all purple and 
veined. The head was so filled with 
blood that it was nearly black in 
color, Immediately the sexy sensa¬ 
tions between my legs began flooding 
back with a vengeance. 

And suddenly Dave was on the 
bed with me. I started to unpin myself 
to take off the diaper and I fell his 
hand pushing mine away from the 
pm. 'I want to fuck you with it on," 
he moaned His words set my clit 
throbbing harder than I'd imagined 
possible. 
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"Fuck me. Fuck me!" I begged 
him and he mounted me, forcing 
aside the cold, wet diaper so he 
Could slide his cock into my very 
juicy slit. His thrusts were an- 
guishingly slow but as he moved 
on top of me his bodv heat warmed 
the diaper that separated our bellies 
In and out, in and out. When he'd 
withdraw and then thrust again, his 
prick tugged at the cloth I was 
wrapped in. pulling it taut against my 
clit and then releasing the pressure. 

Gradually, he began moving fas¬ 
ter and my hips rose to meet his every' 
thrust. We were in perfect timing 
and there was none of the self- 
consciousness I think both of us had 
felt beiore when we screwed. We 
were of one mind, of one body. The 
fire within me grew until I felt like I 
was melting and then l fell Dave's 
come bathing the inside of me. Right 
away my cunt grabbed at his cock 
and I took off on a free-fall orgasm of 
my own. How good it felt, how 
beautiful! 

Later we talked about what had 
happened and my husband told me 
he'd always been fascinated by dia¬ 
pers, too. No, he wasn't into wearing 
one, but he'd always wanted to fuck 
a woman who had one on ever since 
he'd seen a picture of it in a porn 
book. He didn't think there was any¬ 
thing wrong with me and, in fact, 
when he'd arrived home early be¬ 
cause of a snowstorm, he'd been so 
turned on by the sight of me getting 
off that he couldn t control his urges. 

Once we found my secret wasn't 
so terrible, we could really experi¬ 
ment with the whole diaper scene. 
Even though we indulge ouselves 
only when the kids are staying at their 
grandparents' (We have two kids 
now!), still we consider diaper sex to 
be a big part of our lovelife. 


I'll be wearing my diapers and^ 
will have dusted myself with baby a 
powder when Dave comes home. I 
Usually he sits right down and takes I 
me on his lap, stroking me lightly all I 
over and (hen working a finger up | 
beneath the diaper to bounce my clit 1 
a little until I'm hot to trot. During the I 
day I've managed to drink a good I 
three glasses of water and even I 
though I've been dying to pee, I don't | 
let myself do it until right now. 

The hot liquid soaks through my I 
diaper and then wets Dave's crotch, jj 
The minute he gets soaked his prick I 
begins bouncing and he gently rolls I 
me off his lap and we have a hot and a 
heavy fuck session right there on the 9 
floor. The wet diaper dragging k 
against his cock as he thrusts into me 
gives him more intense sensations and 
what can I say about how I feel, except 
that it's better than anything on earth! 

Before he is ready to come, Dave 
reaches in front and gently rubs the 
soft, wet diaper material over my clit. I 
become perfectly still at this point and 
reach up to play with my nipples 
while he continues to manipulate my 
pussy until I explode. 

And that's about it. I know a lot 
of people really look dow n on people 
like Dave and me because they think 
we must be psychologically hung-up 
or something, Those people haven't 
tried it, that's why thev can criticize 
others. And who’s to say who'd be 
the most hung-up, people who 
haven't tried to live out their kinky 
fantasies, or Dave and I who love 
each other and have (he courage to 
try anything for pleasure? Frankly, 
most of the time I'm too busy having 
orgasms in my diapers to let it bother 
me what people think! 


Janet Fitzgerald hails from M/nne- 
sota. 
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